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Locbdes. Juiy 20, 1873.
Home of the pilgrims began to shot* the first
ymptoms or fatigue on the afternoon of the day

'which we passed at Buglose. They streamed towardsthe railway station in a disorderly torrent
when it was time to depart; and the committeemenhad to run to the front and stop them. It was
fearfully hot, and many of the pilgrims were out oi
temper; so, when the committeemen determined
to form them into procession again that day, 'Trcrt
JHeu, sont-lis diraxaonitables ces yens Id f" said an
old lady, and it is not improbable that in this unauthorizedmanner she may have expressed the
general souse, at all events, of her sister pilgrims.
We did lorm In line at last, however, and all through
the cornfields and by the hedgerowB, while the birds
pung, we inuae tne air votai wun our nymn ana us

thundering chorus.
S»uve* Pome etla France.
Au doiii du sucre Ccpur.

There was a tremendous scrimmage at the station.A tipsy managing man lu authority had got
J)ol<i oi tho command of us, and suddenly called a

bait. Then he did not know what to do with us,
)»nd kept on giving tipsy and contradictory dl-
Srecttons, while we were slowly broiling with the
Betting sun in our eyes. |
At length the burly form of the Viscoun of I

Samas slouched forward, and put tilings in order
y superseding the tipsy man.
"Dear me!" i asked of a Grand Vicar, who had

cot a large umbrella and had, therefore, a mind
lor talk, "has nobody really got money or pulls out
»r these pilgrimages'" |

' No," said he, simply. "The idea of them came
from Ood. Nobody lay* claim to it."

TAKING THB VRIL.
The young lady who travelled in the same carriagewith me was about to become a nun; and

the Grand Vicar with the large umbrella complimentedher upon her resolve as she took her
tolace in the train. He also let off a small joke at
per, "Because," said he, "you are about to become
fcay sister."
Then I put a question plumply to tbe military

vnaplain, who was a man of great wordly experience,whether if this young lady were his sister he
Would have advised her to take such a step ?
The French Duke beside me looked up and he

answered first:."! have a sister who made a bad
jnarriage, and fortunately lost her husband early.
£he was in bad health, and when she told me one

day that she was about to enter the community of
'he* Sanrs Hospitalises' I opened my eyes with
astonishment. 'Ma chfre,1 1 said to her, 'avec
potre t'tat de saute vans ne aerdJamais plus i/v'une
Kmir hospitalisCe,' and I tried to dissuade her.
Eh Oieri, fatals tort. She Is now eighty-four
tears old and extremely comfortable- I, too, have
lived long since then, and 1 think that the
religious sistcrnood are the napplest women on
earth."
And thus spoke the army chaplain:."I would

flrst Inquire closely into her antecedents and char-
fccter. If 1 found that she wan of a quiet nature.
which loved repose and did not hanker alter
Worldly pleasure, I would advise her to take the
*eil."
Also said the Cur6 of Cllchy:."1 would advise

Iter to take the veil in any case. If she were a good
girl she would be encouraged in virtue by excel-
tent examples; if she were of Indifferent goodness
t should rejoicc that such an excellent Idea had
Dome Into her head, and suggest that she should
put it into execution without loss of time, lest she
khoald chaDsre her mind. She would have no opportunityof acting improperly as a nun. I should
dimply think that she had been mercifully called
by Divine Providence to ineud her manners, and
Rhnuid on no account interfere with her resolution."
We stopped shortly afterwards at a station,

where the promised nun got out ami drank a glass
»f ale. There was no nonsense about her. I ac-

tompanled her to a little ale house near the station.She baa very pleasant manners; ske said
the was thirty. She said little else, and when I
paid hor a compliment, she took It with delight lu!
Coolness, as she might have done the change of a
0ve franc note.
At every station whore wc stopped alter leaving

Buglose large crowds assembled to receive us,
and cheered ua loudly, and waved their handkerchiefsfrom wtudow aud balcony.
Nevertheless we got intr. trouble at Pan. It appearedthat an unbelieving railway director holds

authority here, and our train was delayed lor two
lours. In spite of some strong words ironi the
Viscount of Dumas about a breach of contract
committed by this behavior.

ARRIVAL AT LOtTRDES.
It thus happened, moreover, that instead of arrivingat Lourdes by daylight we did not get there

(111 eleven o'clock at night In the midst of a pour-
Inc rain. A vast crowd of pilgrims, however, rrotn
Marseilles met us by torchlight, aud wu chanted
the "Magnificat'' while the lights flashed luridly
about in the rain and the darkness.
The organization of the coinmittec broke down a

Jtttle at Lourdes. Hut there were thousands of

pilgrims In the little town; and given a crowd.
a French crowd.hot,' wet, talkative, angry, excited,and every one composing it in Immediate
want or lodgings, what arc a stout-hearted viscount
and his friends to do with it ?
homehow or other all obstacles were overcome,

and we managed to get honsed about midnight. I
was lodged In a large upper room at a lemonade

»hop. My bed was of straw, and the single sheet
on it was too small; but there wero an enormous

oaken wardrobe on one side of the room and a

very small wash-hand basin on the other, seeming
quite ashamed of itself. The committee were all
fcoarsewith their exertions, and I heard a part of
them coughing in a double-bedded room next to me.

They evidently had not taken the best lodgings
lor themselves aud their acquaintance.

CHURCH AND STATE.
I walked np a, stony street next morning to

fcreakiast at the Hotel de la PalA 1 met one of
,

the viears of Bolasons, who talked to me about the
disestablishment of the Church 01 England. He
ftaid that the Catholic party was anxioos to see
the KbglUh Churcu disestablished, because us

a "7 f vw,

MEW YOI
present Urge revenues made tt so profitable a callingthat worldly men flocked into It from interest
rather than Irom conviction. He was a wise and
reasonable man, this vicar, and so was the Curfi of
St. Halo, In Brittany, who presently joined us.
Between the eggs and the apples of our breakfast
the Curd of St. Malo spoke o( the necessity of keepingthe civil and ecclesiastical power quite distinct
In a well-governed country; "for," he observed,
"when they are joined together, as in Russia, the
civil powor becomes too potent and may make a
terrible use or its authority. It is well that
the oppressed should. have some reruge
and court of appeal from it, and that
the terrors of the Church should not be
used lor political party purposes." Then
we talked of the hierarchy of the Roman Catholic
Church In France; and he explained that the term
abM Is the generic designation «f a French priest,
and not. a title implying any ecclesiastical rank or

functions. Young priests are educated at certain
religious seminaries, and unless they enter one of
the monastic orders they begin their career as

vlcalres, or curates, acting under the authority or
a superior. Alter a period, short or long, accordingto their chances, they become cur£s, or

Incumbents of some particular benefice.
OUK I.ADY OK LOURDK3.

In order to enable the public of the United States
to form any sort ol opinion worthy of their lntelll-
Kuiivc ifuuviuuy biiu urcuto niuvu oi« u*/n j#wwtup

at Lourdes, I interrupt my narrative to give some

account of the place. I "will endeavor not to
make that account very long, but I must make
it comprehensive, or the cursory and untravolled
reader.by the way, who la an untravelled reader
in the United statcst.might run away with false
ideas and form erroneous conclusions uponrinsufilcientinformation. "La guerre," says a French
proverb, ' «'eat </ne la mcsintelligence," and J
take it that most differences of opinion between
honest folk arise irom Ignorance on the one side or

upon the other. The notorious facts with which we
have to deal are theseAn Interminable proccssion
of pilgrims, men, women and children, actually
does come at this present writing to kneel belore
a grotto in a wilderness entirely unknown to mot^
human beings a few years ago; that the words
of one little child have suddenly caused this
grotto to be considered a divine sanctuary, and
that popular faith among the most sceptical people
id the world has raised above the grotto a vast
edifice which has cost 2,000,000 of irancs.
Now, how did this happen In an age of enlightenmentand cheap education? How did it come

about that the testimony or an Ignorant little girj
concerning an apparition which nobody bnt herself
had seen found credit and brought forth such
Htranra vnaiiltay Thern la a iiprf>mnf.nr» wiv nf

dealing with such questions, and the word "superstition"is conrenient for that purpose. It is a

prudent and easy thing to give a curt denial to a
fact one cannot understand and will not discuss.
It is the official or permanent-clerk method of
getting out or a difficulty, but it is not honest. Let
us try what can be done with a lact by meeting it
with Just a little candor and patience. It is

A NKW MODE OK THE ATI NU FACTS,
and lor that reason, if for no other, is worth an

experiment. The little town of Lourdes is situatedin the department or the liautes-PyrlnC-es, at
the juncture of the aiven valleys of the Lavedan,
between the last hills which terminate the plain of
Tarbcs and tlie first abrupt rocks of the great
mountain. In form it resembles a pigeon pie, made
in articular dish, with the birds' feet sticking out
of the upper crust, in accordance with Mine,
Cook's idea of ornamentation, whiclt usually con-
naio in |/ui i/iti^ ouuic i'lti t vi muutnii iu i/iiv niuu^

place. The houses are grouped in a disorderly manner,at the base or a large isolated rock, upon the
summit of which has bejn eroded a strong Tortress.Beneath, amidst the shade of poplar trees
runs the Gave, a noisy river, always quarrelling
with flint stonei and much uned for the purpose
ol washing linen. The borders of the Gave round
Lourdes have generally a ham and savage aspect,
with here and there a charmiug bit of landscape
let into them by some caprice of nature.

In the Middle Ages the Castle of Lourdes was held
now Dy the har&cens, now by the English and then
by the Counts of Blgorre. They seemed to have
perched upon It like birds of prey and thence
swotped down upon travellers. In the eighteenth
century the fortress of Lourdes became a State
pnsoa and was known as the Bastlle of the
i jrenecs. The Revolution burst open this Bastlle,
as it hid done the other, and set the prisoners In It
iree to replace them with others who were indeed
culpable iu a very different degree. The local
records give a list of their crimes:.1. Incivic (?)
2. Refusing the kiss of peace to citizen N. (a very
ladylike crime this)? 3. Troublesomeneas (a more
terrible sort of guilt) ..4. Drunkenness. 5. Icy coldnessof ieellng about the Revolution (De glace pour
la Hivolution). 6. Hypocritical and reserved dis.
position. 7. A disposition as fond of lying as a
dentist. 8. Sly and peaceful miserliness; indifferentabout the Revolution. They were not very
easy masters these ilrst republicans, who up3ct
their locksmith king and his pretty wife. Under
the Kirst Empire tho fortress of Lourdes was maintainedas a State prison, being some ten days' journeyfrom the capital, so that 4 bawling patriot
could hardly make bis voice heard lrom such a
distance. The Restoration converted it into a fortifiedplace ol the fllth order and put a hundred of
iniantry under the command of a major in It for
the sake of appearance* rather than defence.
kourucs, ueverwieiesi, continues io oe wie Key 01

the Pyrenees, though in a different sense from that
understood by soldiers. It is in the mUftt of the
hot springs reported to lor curative purposes, as

though all
MANKIND SIIOL'LD Ul BOILED WHEN TENDER.

Whether one wants to get to Barrages or to St.
Sauveur, to Cautercts or to tiaguerre de Bigorre,
It is equally necessary to pass through Lourdes.
Ever since the baths or the Pyrenees first came into
fashion a score of diligences daily deposited their
passengers at the HOtel de la Poste, and allowed
them just time to dine and look about them, no
more. Thus for about a century tills little town, being
constantly traversed by strangers, picked up some

ideas from them, and its Inhabitants bccame
advanced thinkers, rather proud of their civilization.In 1858, when Lourdes was about lo obtain
a worldwide celebrity, most of the Parisian reviewsand newspapers had readers there. The
Revue clou D#ux Mondes, then at the head of French
literature, numbered several regular subscribers.
The coffee houses and wine shops took in the
Steele, a very unorthodox print. The local gentry
and the clergy divided their attention between the
Journal dee DCbals (then admirably conducted by
as unequalled staff of wflters) and the Fresae, the
Moniteur, the Univera and the Union. Lourdes had
a club, a printing press and a newspaper of in
own; also a court or law, a well organized police
and various public establishments or importance.
The population, like most mountaineers, were
noticeable lor their hard uod practical common
sense; and it would have been im difficult to get
the better or them as or a community of Scotch
Highlanders. They were strong, healthy peoplo,
or a pure race, which had seldom Intermixed with
lorclguers; and contemporary statistics men-
ttoued few places where the schools were bo well
attended as those ot Lourdes. Every little boy
there was sent to some schoolmaster or religious
rraternlty to acquire the groundwork or education.
Every little girl was sent to the convent school or
the .Sisters of Severs. Far better taught than the
inhabitants of most French towns, they neverthelesspreserved much of the simplicity of a country
llle. They were hot-tempered folk, generally
upright and just In their dealings and averse to
change. They made good conservatives in politics,
and their morality was, and is. exceptionally
good.

a wish little towtf
It was, and when one came to consider (its institutionsthere were several things worth notice In
them. For Instance, the secret 6( trades' unions
had been known to the Lourdes worklngmeu ever
since tne fifteenth century. They were called
"brotherhoods," and, strange to say, they wore

approved and protected by the Roman Catholic
Church. Each of these brotherhoods had a chapel,
where they met ror prayers, Instead ol a pothouse,
where thev Might have met to drink, and from the
name of that chapel they took their designation.
The brotherhood of "Our Lady 01 Grace" was composedof agricultural laborers, quite a new thing in

England, which lately stirred up that honest and

KK HERALD, SATURDAY,
elegant gentleman, the titular Duke ofBuckingham,
with other wondering sages. The brotherhood of
"our Lady or Mount Carmel" waa composed
of slate workers; that or "Our Lady or
Moutaerrat" of masons. The "Brotherhood of
St. Anne" admitted none but locksmiths; another
none bat tailors. The "Brotherhood of the Ascension"was a union of quarrymen. The workwomenor Lourdes, too, had formed similar associations,and one of them, oalled "The Congregation
or the Children of Mary," was particularly noticeable.These ladles bad taken the women's rights
question, which Is puzzling

POOR L1TTLB LORD AMBEULBT.
Into their own hands, and settled It satisfactorily
be/ore ills Lordship was born. Poor little Lord
Amberley could not contrive to tumble down over

something strange or new in spite of all his efforts
to do so.
Such was the state of Lourdes and its inhabitantsin 1868. They were citizens of no mean city,

though it was snch a long way irom Paris ami New
York. Among the surroundings of this vivacious
little town there was no spot more wild and solitarythan that known as Les Roches Marsablelles,
at the loot of which raged the turbulent river
Cave. A little above this stream the base
ol the rock was pierced by three irregular cxca-
vatlons, naiug one on tbe top or the otUer, with
a communication open between tticm. The tint
auU largest oi these excavations was on a level
with the' ground. It was or the size and iorni or
those bttle tents which are pitched bj wandering
pedlers at (airs, and It looked rather like one side
or a big shapeless oven. The entrance to this grotto
was througn an arch about rour .yards high; the
width or it was about equal to its depth and measuredfliteen yards. Aoove, on the right hand of
the spectator, were two other openings Seen ironi
without the principal or these two openings appearedor an oval shape, about the size ol a house
window or a niche or a church. A wild rose tree,
springing out or a crevice in the rock, wreathed its
pliant branches round the oriflce, like a gariund.
The three excavations here described were called

the unirrro of makhabiblle.
Around It was an uncultivated steep belonging

to the town or Lourdes, and chiefly used for feedlugswine. The swineherds who tended them, and
now and then a fisherman, took reftige from the
siorrn and wind in this grott*. Tbe storms were

very strong and mercilul in this rearion, and they
rent away many dry sticks irom off the trees around,
which served to warm the poor lu Winter tluie.

TUB APPAKITION OF Till V1KUIN.
It was on the nth of February, 1358,

durlnit that boisterous week of. carnival which
precedes Lent. The weather waa cold, but without
wind, and the clouds rested immovable in the
heavens. A few drops of rain fell at rare intervals.Throughout the diocese of Tarbea was being
celebrated the lestlvalol tne illustrious shepherdess
of France, SU UcueviCve. Eleven o'clock beiorc noon
had just struck by the church clock of Lourdes.
While everywhere among the well-to-do citizens
preparations were being made lor mirth and leasting,a poor family, wlio rented one of the most
miserable houses In the street of "The Littlu
Ditches," seemed cut off iroui the world and
could take no part In its pleasures. They had
not even luel to cook their meagre dinner. The
iather 01 Hub poor family had one* been a miller;
but things had gone ill with liim, and he watt uow

obliged to lure himseli out aa a day laborer when
lie could get work, which was not often, ills name
was Francis .Soubirons, and he was married to an
honest woman nauied Louise Castdrot. They hud
lour ctrilurcn.two daughters, of whom the eldest
was icnrieen years old, and two sons much
younger.

BKIINADETTE,
their eldest daughter, was a sickly child, who had
only returned home within the last lortnight, and,
as all the world is now concerned with ner, it may
be as well to record wliat is Known to ihany living
people aboui her antecedents. She was an invalid
from her birth. Her mother, who was then siekly
too, having bech unable to suckle her, put her out
ut nurse in the neighboring vUlaite ot Bartres, and
Bernadette remained there alter she was weaned,
tier parents paid.sometimes in money, but more

often in kind.about five lrancs a month for her
board and lodging. They could not atford to keep
a sick child at hvine, for there was no one to nurse

It but its mother, who had enough to do*with her
other childreu and her housework. Aa soon as the
girl was strong enough to work they sent lor her,
<n /Iaa>1 i Kn» thn tiAAr nanjiiila vhn ll iH
1UUCUU I UUk tuu JiWi/1 J/Cttouunv nu« uwu

brought lier up by hand bad become
strongly attached to her, and were unwlli.ng
to let her go. They agreed to adopt her, and employedher to teud a little flock or sheep. She grew
up under the care of her adopted lamily, passing
most of hor days In solitude upon the hillHide,
where the sheep were leeding. Wan It not, by the
way, some shepherds watching their flocks wao
first saw the star or Bethlehem ? With respect to
religion she knew no more than how to tell her
beads, and, whether irom the advice of her narse
or rrom her own choice, she was telling her beads
continually. She was very rond of her sheep; and,
being asked by some one which of them she lined
best, she answered simply, "The smallest and
weakest 01 them." Or this sheep she mude a playfellow.she bad no other.and she was often lound
decking It with wild flowers. She was a miserablelookinglittle thing herselt, so small and feeble that
when fourteen years of age and on the verge of
womanhood she looked no more than ten years
old. She was not then sickly, but she was troubled
with an asthma which caused her much suffering.
She bore her affliction with that patient resignationwhich seems so difficult to the rich, but which
Is inborn and natural to the poor. Perhaps it was
in the school of physical suffering that she learned
that simplicity and habit ol self-sacrltlce which have
been enjoined by all religions. 01 the world and
Its wickedness, Its joys and Its vanities, she knew
absolutely nothing.
She was an amiable child, and had the gift of

making herself beloved by those around her; but
she had a very bad opinion of herself, she could
neither read nor write, and therefore she felt at a

grievous disadvantage in the presence of other
children of her own age. Moreover, she could not
even speak French, aud only understood the barbarousdialect or patois of the Pyrenees. She had
never been taught her catechism. The only prayers
she knew were some brokou phrases."Our
Father," "I salute jrou. Mary, full of grace," "I
believe," "Glory be to the Father," aud that was all.
It is needless to add that she hud never been confirmed,and that all the splendor, pomp
aud traditions of the Roman Catholic Church
were utterly unknown to her. It was, indeed,in order to teach her the catechism
that her parents hud Invited her to pay them a
visit, she had been with them nearly a fortnight;
and, made anxious l>y her asthma and ira.ll, wistful
looks, her mother took especial cars 01 her.
While hor brothers and sisters ran about with bare
feet in their wooden shoes, warm socks had been

provided lor her. God only knows what even love
cost.* the very poor. She was also kept within the
house, that she uilghi not be made worse by wind
and weather.
Upon the feast or St. (ienevifeve the child was

restless. It was cold, and theie was no tire. There
couid be no fjod cither till tire was made.

"lie oiT, you, to the banks ot the Gave and gather
some sticks to make the pot boil," sad Mme.
Soubirous to uer second daughter, whose name
was Mury. The giri put on her wooden shoes, while
her sister watched her with enviois looks.
"Let me go with her, mother. I too can gather

a mtie buudle or fagots," said the invalid.
"No," replied her mother; "you have been coughing,m* dear, and you will make yourself ill."
A girl named Jeanne Abadic, a neighbor's daughter,about fifteen years old, came to the house at

this moment, and also wanted to be of the party.
So all the children together coaxed Mnte. Soubironsoutor a permission to let them set off in
company. The invalid g:rl was thinly clad anil her
head was merely bound round witn a cotton* kerchief,after the lashion of south Franc*, ller mother
cast a keen glance at her. "l'ut on your capulet,,}
she said briefly. The cnpulct, which once gave the
name to a political party, is a graceful garment
peculiar to the mountaineers of the Pyrenees. It
ausqrers a double purpose, and is at once a cloak
and a headdress, it is a kind of napwihon, or cowl,
such as that which gave its title to
the Capuchin monks and to the finest of
the fttruian bymevarud, it waita
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or strong cloth, sometimes white m a lamb's fleece,
sometimes of a bright scarlet. It covers the head
and falls down upon the shoulders as low as the
waist. When the weather is cold and windy the
Pyrenees women cover their breasts and arms
all over with It. In Summer time they fold It in a
neat square and wear It upon their heads as a
iour-cornered hat. The capulet of the small shepherdessof Bartres was white, and she was clothed
in it when she first saw the vision of the Virgin
Mary.

PORTRAIT OP BURNADETTB.
I have the portrait of this littlo girl before me as

I write. She 18 a small creature, with a face wonderfullysweet and e^pest.nothing at all like
trick or falsehood in It. She has a broad, smooth,
open brow, with a candid expression on it.

uvi vjoa bcoui brjrtUKi wuu BII

their might and mala, to b« eo*d and
true. Her nose la of that Grecian order which has

gtveg lawg to beauty, and her mouth la Arm-set,
ybtaoft. I do n&F tiiiat "thaT mouth could tell a
lie. Her face is oval, rounded and lovely, iler hair
is hidden beneath a modest little cap, so that only
the parting of It and the back hair can be seen. A
fairer vision than this little girl has never broken
ujjon a poet's dream. A dainty, quaiut and pretty
little thiug. You must kiss her, for there is a
wondrous dignity about this child, that does not
know her catechism. She holds a rosary An her
hand, and her common dress mounts higb up to
her throat. 1 never saw a face so wondrously calm,
and, mind, the grace of it is not some cunning trick
01 a painter's hand, "some artlul dodge" of an

imaginary priesthood, ever looking out for dupes
and klcrt to deceive as no community of human
beings ever have been or could be. The sun
struck off from nature this faithlul resemblance of
the little girl. A mite or a thing, in a little white
riding hood, she tripped out of the townoi Lourdes
with her sister aud her friend, escorted by her
brother, who perhaps intended to marry the friend
when he grew tlp; aa(j nand in hand, chattering as

they went, they came to the leit uank of the lUver
Gave.
The Klvcr Gave, at the point whore they stopped,

is now a deep and rapid stream. I asked a peasant
how these little children crossed it on loot. They
could not cros* it now swimming, lie said that
it was formerly bo shallow that to ford
it was easy. The children began to pick up
sticks, and passed over to a little island called
the Ch&let, on the property ol' one M. de Latltte,
where there were uiany sticks. The elect
girl, who was about to see the Virgin
Mary, lelt her strength give way, and her
sturdy young companions strode on ahead of her.
She had picked up nothing, and her apron was

empty.she was a very Cinderella of an elect little
girl.while her sistor, her sister's Irieud and her
brother bad their arms fult of lagots. She had on
a black irock, all darned and pieced aud threadbare;her small feet were hidden in wooden shoes,
her head and shoulders were covered with the
snowy cauulet. tike must have looked au Innocent
rustic little girl, charming the heart of the beholderas much as the eyes. Her complexion,
though tanned by the.suu, had lost nothing or Us
native delicacy. Her silky black hair was hardly
irluitJn liAimaili ihn whlok Imim.l it- Tim

periectly arched eyebrows over her almond-shaped
brown eyes of exceeding softness gave them a
look oi' gentle surprise. The pervadiug meaulng
ol that liuio face was one of kindness and compassion.
Her countenance, at once fair and Intelligent,

won all n no looked upon it. There seemed a mysticpower and authority about this poor, ignorant
child, dressed in mended rags; lor about her was
the rarest of earthly tilings.

Tilti MAJ13STY OF INNOCENCE.
She had been christened alter the great Doctor of

the Church who wrote the "Memorare," and who
hud especially dedicated liis life and its works to
the Virgtu Mary. I mean St. Bernard. In accordancewith a graceiul custom prevailing in France,
the name of this great man, when given to a little
peasant girl, bad been softened into something,
pastoral and childlike, and the little girl, who
owned the pretty name which had been made out
of tue great name, was called Uernadette. She sat
down by the banks of the River Gave, for her companionshad told her that the water was cold, and
he hesitated to cross it. She had stockings on,

too, and she was afiaid to wet them.
"Throw two or three large stones on the ford

and I cau cross it drylooted," said Uernadette;
but the other children answered, "Do as we have
done. Come across to the Island barefooted."
So Bcrnadette sat down on the fragment of a

rock and begau to take off. her stockings. It was
noon by this time, aud the "Angelus" sounded
from the steeples of all the towns and villages of
tho I'yreflees. Hernadctte had just taken off one
01 her stockings when she heard around her a murmurlike the sighing of a wind sweoptng over
grass. She thought that a hurricane, such as she
had often seen in the mountains, was cqming on,
and she looked around her for tho premonitory
symptoms of it. But, to her amazement,, the poplarson tho borders 01 the Gave were still. Not a
breath of air stirred ampng theif quiet
branches. Thinking she had been mistaken,
yet remembering the noise which she
bad heard, . the child icit puzzled; and
then she began to take off her other stocking.
At this moment an impetuous gust of the invisible
Wind made itself heard again. Bernadette raised
her head, and, looking up belore her; tried to utter
a loud cry, which died stifled on her Hps. She
trembled in ail her limbs, and, crouching down,
dazed and overwhelmed by the sight before her,
the child fell all in a heap upon her knees. An
amazing sight, Indeed, had been revealed to her.
Above the grotto within that upper niche there
stood, surrounded by a supernatural radiance, a

lady of incomparable splendor.
ATMOSI'IIEKR OK TUB VIRGIN.

The inctraulc light which floated about her did not
trouble the vision and daze ihe eyes, like the intolerablebrightness of the sun. On the contrary, this
aurcoia, brilliant as a stream of rays, was as peacefulas a profound shadow^ and attracted the
child's looks, which bathed and reposed in it with
a sense of delight. This light was as the
light of a morning star in its freshness.Nor was there anything vague and
vaporous about the apparition within it. It had
not thu uncertain outlines of a fantastic vision; it
was, it looked like, a living reality, a human body,
which the eye judged to be of palpable flesh
Uke ours; and it diflered only irom the person
of a mortal by tue aurcoia around it and by.its
divine beauty. "He is not (tie God of the (lead,
but of the living," I have somewhere read.

PKUSONAL. APPEARANCE OP TUB VIRGIN MARY.
She wan oi middle height. She seemed quite

young, and she had the grace of hor twentieth summer,but without losing anything of its tenderness.
Grace, which is so iugitive here below, seemad in
her to wear the aspect of eternity. Moreover, the
divine lineaments of her lace seemed to mingle,
leaving their harmony undisturbed, the successive
and deepening kinds of beauty of all the rour
seasons 01 human life. There were the innocent
candor of the child, the absolute purity of the
virgin, the gravity of motherhood and the wisdom
of age, all blended together in the marvellous
countenance of the celestial visitor. Words can
no more tell her praises than lamps can show the
lustre of a star.

TIIK VIBOIN'S PACK.
The regularity and Ideal purity of her features

no language can descrlb;, lt«cau merely record
that her lace was oval; that hor eyes were blue
and of a suavity which melted the heart of the beholder.Her lips breathed goodness and mercy.
Her brow was stately and august.

TIIK VIRGIN'S DKKSS.

Her robes weie made oi an unknown material
of a whiteness purer than the snow, and more
magnificent in tiieir simplicity than tne dress of a
queen. Her gown ifas long and trained io chaste
lolds upon the ground, leaving her feet only visible.They reposed upon the rock, and each of them
pressed a branch oi eglantine, without crushing
it. Ipon each of hor feet, which were bare and
white, blossomed the mystic rose of golden hue.

TIIK VIRGIN'S SASH.
A sky-blue sash was round her waist. It was

knotted in iront, and the ends of it hnng down in
broad bands to her feet. Behind sho was envelopedin

AN AMPLK WHITR V1IL,
Which covar«'l jaer ftttua and iboutwra; U was

iE SHEET.
fixed to ber hair and descended as low as her
gown.

TUB VIBOIN WORM NO ORNAMENTS',
no ring, neoklaoe, diadem or jewels; not one of
tbose trinkets with which human vanity delights
to deck Itself. A chapiet, ef which the beads were
white as milk and through which passed a chain
yellow as a wheat ear ripe for harvest, hung down
from her bands, which were joined la the attitude
of fervent prayed. She (yd not speak. She seemed
to be listening to the Invocations ever rising up to
her, and with every bead she touohed she appeared
as cheugh sne bestowed some grace upon ber worshippers.

Ttte Uttie girl who saw thla heavenly vision,
having recovered from her first amazement, lelt
no more fear. She sought Instinctively her beads,
and made the sign of the cross, remaining still
upon her knees. Then the Virgin, with a grave,
sweet look, which seemed like a benediction, made
vuv o«§u «uo wuno nuju, auu tt uuu duo uau uuuv

so the child found courage to utter her broken
prayers"I believe In God," "I salute you, Mary,
full of grace." As she-finished them, as usual, with
the words "Glory be to the Father" the luminous
vision suddenly disappeared.
Bernadette, after some hesitation, told her companions,and then her mother, what she had seen.

The children thought it was an evil spirit. Her
mother thought nothing at all, and dismissed the
subject curtly with the word "nonsense." When,
however, Bernadette persisted in her story,
Mmc. Soubirous said, "Very well, 'but don't
do it again." (Quoivu'U en soit, n'y
retourne plus, Je

'

te le ad/ends.) Fancy
maternal authority forbidding those under *tt
to hold any intercourse with the Virgin Mary!
Who were those eminent persons amoug the Gadareneswho, as soon as they had seen the Divine
Master, prayed Him to depart out or their coasts.
in sliort, would have nothing at all to do with Him T
Uernadette, however, was never easy till ahe bad

seen the "lady," as she callcel the vision in her countryfled jargon, a^ain. The other ohildren, halt frightenedand hall curious, thought also of nothing else
but the marvellous event, and so upon the follow
ing Sunday, three lull days after Uernadette had
lirst seen the Virgfh, she had persuaded her mother
to let her return to the grotto in the rocks 01 Mar*
sablelle. The children who accompanied her suggestedthat she. should take some holy water, and
they filled a pint bottle with it for that purpose.
"If it is tne devil," reasoned these urchins, "he
will take himself off it you sprinkle him with holy
water. You will merely have to say, if you come
Irom God, draw near; if you come irom the demon,
depart."
Uernadette thus armed, and with her chaplet in

her hands, sat down agaiu in the grotto and
saw.nothing.

i-ei us pray,"sne saw, "ana lot us ten our
beads."
The chlldreu kneeled down au<l each began the

recitation of the rosary. Then all at once the lace
of Bernadette was tranallgured before them; an

extraoi-ainai'y emotion was depicted on all her
features and her eyes beamed with a strange light.
For there, her feet plantu 1 upon the rock, the
marvellous vision was again manifest to her eyes.
"Look, she is there!" exclaimed Bernadetto; but

the other children saw nothing save the desert
rock, abont which climbed the branches of eglantine.The appearance of Bernadette, however,
made it impossible to doubt her word3, and one of
the children now placed the bottle of holy water in
her hand. Then she rose, and, shaking her bottle
vigorously, she sprinkled with its contents thut
gracious lady who stood within a few steps of her
in the interior of the niche.

"If you come from Uod, draw near," said Bernadette,repeating the lorm of language which she
bad agreed on with her companions. At the words
and actions of the child the Virgin inclined her
head several times, and advanced to the extreme
edge of the rock. She seemed to smile at the precautionsof Bernadette and at her w*rliko attitude.So the' little girl called out again, "if you
come from God, 1 say, draw near;" but she was so
impressed by the majesty of the Virgin that she
did not dare to add anything about the demon.
She only knelt down and continued to recite her
chaplet, while the Virgin seemed to list3n, countingher own beads also one by one. When Bernadettehad said her prayer the apparition vanished
lortho sccond time.

THIRD APPBABANCE OP THE VIRGIN.
The father and mother of Bernadette considered

the apparition which their daughter had seen as
an illusion. " This is merely one of the fancies of
little girls," they "Said, carelessly ; but their neighbors,getting wind of trhat had happened, came to
tlnd out what it all meant, much to their amazement;for when they began to interrogate Bernadetteshe answered them without hesitation; and
neither doabt nor equivocation could be discovered
in her account of what had happened to her. (Jp to
this period the story ol Bernadette's visions had
sounded UKc childish tittle-tattle upon the cars or
her elders.a subject to be set aside when there
was work to do, and Bernadette herself seat to
bed with a flea la her ear lor company. But the
thing wan now growing serious, and two ladles,
named Mile. Antoinette Peyret and Mme. Millet,
both still living at Lourdes, toolc the matter up and
resolved to see Into It.did see Into it on Thursday,
the 18th February, at six o'clock in the morning,
and Insisted upon going with Bernadctte to the
grotto. The Virgin then appeared for the third
time to Bernadette. Mme. Millet and Mile. I'eyret
wished likewise to see the celestial visitor, but
could in no way contrive it, though tner had tried
hard. All thor could make out was Bernadette In
an ecstasy of prayer and devotion. The two ladies
requested Bernadctte to ask the Virgin If their
presence was displeasing to her. The child seemed
to listen for a moment, and then answftreil. "Von

may remain here." Then each or the three lit a
waxen taper and knelt down to pray while the
Winter aun broke laintly through the clouds and
mists of morning. Bornadette, who was still In a

ploua ecstasy continued to regard the celestial
being, invisible to every eye but hers, and alter a
while her companions spoke to her again.
"Uo to her, since she beckons to you. Ask who she

is and why she comes. Ask If she is a soul la purgatorywho Implores our prayers, and request her
to wrtte down her wishes that we may fulfil them."
Mate. Millet and Hile. Peyret had broaght pes,
ink and paper, which they gave to Bernadette,
who then advanced towards the apparition. As
she moved forward step by step the apparition
began to retire into the interior of the grotto, and
the child followed it.
"My lady," said little Bernadette, "if you have

an) thing to communicatc will you please to have
the goedness to state in writing who you are anil
what you want?"

WHAT TOE VinaiN MARY 9AtD.
The Divine Virgin smiled at this simple question.

!l«r lips then partod and she said
"1 need not write down what I have to tell yoa.

Do tno the favor to coino hither every day lor fifteendays."
"I promise to do so," replied Bernadette. The

Virgin smiled again at this answer and replied:.
"And as for me I promise to make you happy;

not by any means (non point) In this world, but in
the other."
Mme. Millet ahd Mile. Peyret, when Informed

of these particulars, asked whether they might
lso return every day to the grotto with

Bernadette, and the Virgin told Bernadette that
they mtgnt do so. I'pon this occasion, as before,
Bernadette remarked that when the "lady," as
she still called the apparition, was about to vanish,
the light around her remained far a brief space
after she was gone; and that when the vision was
about to appear beforo her, first the light made
itself visible and then the lady.

PUBLIC OPINION AT LOC1WB3.
The next day a crowd of 100 porsons followed

Bernadette to the grotto, and the day afterwards
It had increased to more than tlve hundred. No
one present on the*e occasions could see anything
more tnan a Utile child praying m an ecstasy under
the shadow of a cavern in a rado rock. Nothing,
absolutely nothing, and the scoffers began to
laugh at them. The doctors said that Bernadette
was merely suffering from catalepsy.a common
and well understood disease. The editor of a radi-
cal paper printed that she was a thief. The people
in the wine shops, whose ideas were farthest ad- t
vaoced, said she wanted to be a thief and get
money by trl^kf, beo««th dlscuaaiou b» hun««t

toper, who could empty a plot of wine at a draught.
It was clear, too, that there was going to be an
awful row in the town, and Prndeuce, so careta*
of little things, no care leu* of great ones, steadfastly
owed to keep out of it. The doctors began the

light. Must of them pooh-poohed the thing, and
were prepared to show that any child who held
conversation with supernatural beings wanted
physicking, Just an Samuel did. "The girl is cataleptic,"said the doctors, with a decisive grunt.
"Ah t" replied Dr. Uozons, who happened to bs

the mj»t distinguished medical man m the town,
and was not fond of hasty conclusions, "i know all
about catalepsy, but catalcptius of this sort are

very scarce, and I shall be glad to see one." Accordingly,this Dr. Dosons, with 1L Dufo, the principaladvocate of the town, a number of his legai
brethren, all members of the Bar; M. 1'ougat, Presidentof the t>ocai Tribunal, and almost every other
person of note at Louraes determined to
watch the itttle girl at her prayers In tbe grotto, to
interrogate Iter sharply and bluntly »y turn and
to And out as they were true uieu if they could discoverany signs of catalepsy or Jeceit in her. They
foununo indication whatever of either malady.

CALLING IN THE CHURCH.
rne local ciorgy, when called upon itnpaweuuy

to put a stop to the thing or to sanction it, steadily
refused to Interfere. The Curd of Lourdea, M. Peyramale(who still holds the living), was 'then a

wise, somewhat stern man, flfty TOftrs old. "If,"
said he, using an argument not us<»miliar to Bibla
readers, "if these things are of Ood, n«tiling can
be done with effect to oppose them; If they are not*
the moment lor the Church to intervene is
when it sees heresy or sacrilege on foot." In
few words, "Let us leave things to Provideuce,"
and the local clergy hearkened to the voice of AbM
Peyramale., When Monseigueur Laurence, Bishop
of Tarbes, was appealed to, he confirmed the
cautious decision of the Cur6 of Lourdas. "Let us

wait," said the Bishop, and he forbade ail th«
clergymen In his diocese to have anything to da
with Uernadutte or her grotto till further notice.
The French priesthood determined to maintain an
armed neutrality*.

THE VOIOI OK MBKKAM8M.
Then arose the liberal party lu Lounles, who

read the Steele newspaper and wore loud about the
rights of men and women, and they shouted out,
"In the name of Liberty, is there no way or shuttingup this little girlf In the name of conscience, it
there no means of stopping her prayers and the
prayers of those who are praying wltn her? In the
name of Freedom, shall people be allowed to go on
their knees in a grotto ?"

EXECUTIVE AOTUOKITT.
M. Dutour, the Procureur imperial; II. Duprat,

the Judge, with the Mayor, the Town Clerk aud the
Commissary of Police, also took alarm. A miracle in
the nineteenth century, pertonne i without permissionfrom the authorities, seemed to them aa
Intolerable outrage oa civilization. Their honoi
was clearly concerned in putting a stop to it. Bucb
was the state of affairs at Lourdes on the 21st or

February, 1858, which was the tirst .Sunday m<Len(
and the third of tne fifteen days appointed by tin
Virgin lor the visits or Beraadette to the grotto to
the Kocks of Marsabiolle. Long before saurlso an
immense crowd, wnich could be only numbered by
thousands of people, had assembled on the bordersof the Uave, and swarmed over the
country from every pf.lnt within sight or hail
of the grotto. As soon a* the dawn broke uernadettcarrived as usual, attended by her mother and
slater. Her mother having witnessed her ecstacies
the day before had now become convinced of thoir
supernatural character. Uut she would make no

money by it and poor she and her husband lived id
extreme poverty till their death. The child walked
simply on without assurance aud without embarrassment.Tnc crowd respectfully made way fo*
her. She did not seea to understand that she
rras an coject of general attention. She went into
the grotto as one who is doing some plain act oi
duty, aud she knelt down to pray there.
A few moments afterwards she was transfigured

again In the presence of thousands of witnesses.
Her brow beamed with a mysterious light, and
grew radiant with a surprising glory. But her facf
did not flush; she seemed rather to become paler,
as if her nature were too weak to bear the present*
of the apparition manifested to her without givinf
way. Her mouth was half opened, as that of om
breathless .with wonder and admiration. Her eyes
bccame fixed aud dreamy, and the uoor little, vulgarpeasant girl appeared as though she no longer
belonged to earth, but had passed into a highet
sphere. All who saw her thus are still roady to declarethat never before nor siuce have they
seen a human face so changed. Their im-
prcaaiou that she really did behold a celestialvision contiuues as strong an ever even
to this Uav, and twenty of them separately
Interrogated (all persons having no object In deceivingme.none of them innkeeper* or pious rat>
blsh mongers or priests) hare solemnly assured
me of these facts upon'thetr word of honsr, within
these last thrco days (July 26, 1873).

MBDICAI. TESTIMONY.
Doctor Dozons was beside her on this third mornlngof the fltteen days that the Virgin had promised

to appear before her. He watched her closely,
marked all she said and did, and h9 especially
noticcd that she never lost consciousness of what
was going on around her, and that she was perfectlycalm and reasonable when addressed.
"There Is neither catalepsy, nor hallucination In
this girl," said Doctor Dozons. "lies limbs do not
Stiffen; she knows quite well what she Is about.
The phenomena exhibited in her case are altogethernnknown to medicine. Her pulse Is perfectlyregular. She is in no state of bodily or mentalover-excitement."
The virgin, having enjoined Beraadette to "praj

for the wicked." vanished from her sight as o»

previous occasions.
THE LAW INTERFERES.

As Bernadette was leaving the church of Lourciei
with the rest of the congregation aitcr vespers, oa
the evening of the day when she had kept hei
fourth appolntmont with the Virgin, the awful
form of tho French official stood up suddenly in hei
path like a lion, or at least that animal which wore
a lion's skin.
"In the name of the law," said the voice speakinf

by the mouth of Policeman Jacomet.
"What do you want, sir f" Inquired the small

shepherdess, who in dress, manners or appear
ance could not be distinguished from auy other
little peasant girl who hail just said nor prayers.

"I am ordered to arreat vou and taco you up,"
replied Jacomet.
"Take me up where t" said trie wondering girl.
Up to the commissary or I'ollca. Coino along,"

growled Jacomet.
Beruadette told her story flrm'y and clearly, and

Policeman Jacomct put the child uuder an interminablecroas examination. Nevertheless,
could not detect any falsehood In her narrative,
and, having In vain tried t« bamboozle her into
contradicting, lie abruptly put ou a lorrlble aspect
and roared.
"You He,'' bellowed Policeman Jaooraet ftltll fluddenanger. "You are a cheat, an imposioi', jlad ,

unless you confess your sins I will have yOU
marched off to prl«on." It wak the old glory. The
victim had committed no oilence; she nad douo
nothing worthy of dewh or of bonds, and it seemed
unreasonable to send Iter for punishment and not
wherewithal to signify the crimes charged against
her. "Come, thou victim," shrieks the legal representative,"criminate thyseir."
"What 1 have said, sir," persletod Bornadette,

"is quite true" (Cent la w'ritt).
"I will lock you up ir you do it again/' bawled

the policemau.
"I have promised," returned the child simply,

"to go every day to the grotto and to prey there
at a certain hour. When the timo comes I am impelled(Je sals pwiMtit) to do so by something within
mc, and which calls upon me to keep my faith."
At this moment some tremendous thump* began

tosuund at the door of the room where this prolan'"work was going on.

"Nobody can come in (<m rVentre pas)," shouted
the representative of the law.
But the thumps soon banged upon the door with

in ovident intention of beatlug it dawn if it was
not opened; and when It gave way behind it
oomed the burly streugth of Francis Soublrona,
the ruined miller, with an angry crowd at his oaclc.
"I want my daughter," said the miller hoarsely,

lad tu«» when He looked uo afld hit Uat, u« wail


